and Gunnel settin* thar with his sock feet on the railing
gawkin5 at ^em like a hill-billy. The Yankee officer he
tole one man to ride back to the barn and look f er that
^ere stallion^ then he says to Gunnel:

"4Sayf Johnny^ whar do the rebel John Sartoris
live?*

" TLives down the road a piece/ Gunnel says^ not
battin5 a eye even. * 9Bout two mile/ he says. cBut you
won5t find ?im now, He?s away fightin^ the Yanks agin.f

" *Well, I reckon you better come and show us the
way? anyhow/ the Yankee officer says.

"So Gunnel he got up slow and tole 5em to let *im
git his shoes and walking-stick, and limped into the
house? leavin* ?em settin* thar waiting

"Soon^s he was out of sight he run. Old Louvinia
was waitin9 at the back do? with his coat and boots and
pistols and a snack of cawn bread. That *ere other
Yankee had rid into the barn^ and Gunnel taken the
things from Louvinia and wropped 9em up in the coat
and started acrost the back yard like he was jest takin*
a walk. 9Bout that time the Yankee come to the barn
do9.

" cThey ain?t no stock hyer a-tall,' the Yank says.

a 6I reckon not/ Gunnel says. 5Cap9m says fer you
to come on back/ he sayss goin5 on. He could feel that
9ere Yank a~watc!iins him^ lookin5 right *twixt his
shoulder blades whar the bullet would hit. Gunnel says
that was the hardest thing he ever done in his life,
walkin9 on thar- acrost that lot with his back toVds that
Yankee without breakin3 into a run. He was aimin*
toVds the corner of the barn^ where he could put the
house between *em^ and Gunnel says hit seemed like
hefd been walkinf a year without gittin* no closer and
not darin5 to look back. Gunnel says he waVt even
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